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THE LAW 
iLWAYSMNS! 



SMASHERS 




CRIME CAN'T PAY — IN ANY WAYS 



\V 



^'GIRL FRIDAY 



MjHE city has been 

PLA6UED WITH A LONG 
SEMES OF ARMED 
ROBBERIES -ALWAYS 
OCCURING /N WEALTHY 
HOMES WHERE WOAAEN 
KEEP MONEY AND 
JEWELRY, THE LATEST 
TAKES PLACE AT THE 
MANS/ON OF OSWALD 
BANNERMAN, A VERY 
INFLUENT/AL MEMBER 
OF THE COMMUNITY - 




THAT NIGHT, A STOOL P/6EON T/PS OFA 
A DETECTIVE WITH SOME HOT INF0..1 



HEY, MAC, I KNOW YOU'RE LOOKIN' > 
FOR THE BRAINS BEHIND THAT 
STICK-UP MOB. I GOTTA TIP FOR YUH 
GET A LINE ON A WOMAN NAMED 

NINA - she's a t — A 

FORTUNE TELLER ) THANKS, SOAPy. 
ON ASH STREET. / HERE'S A TEN- 




/77" POL/CE HEADQUARTERS, INSPEC7VR MADSON 
ACTS ON THE PECEWT T/P-OFP . , , 



BANNER/MAN HAS BEEN YELLING BLOODy MURDER 
SINCE HIS HOME WAS ROBBED. WE'VE GOT TO 
GET ACTION. GAIL, YOU'RE ONLY MY SECRETARY, 
BUT YOU CAN HELP. GO GET A PALM READING 
FROM THIS WOMAN, NINA, AND TELL US WHAT J 
YOU FIND OUT. . „ J^ — r—1 -£. 




Gail impersonates a wealthy, lovelorn girl 
and goes to see ma/a , the fortune teller... 




After feed/aag a/wa a plausible story, 
gail leaves. .. and /s tempted ...' 




But her luck runs out. upsta/rs, she /s 
seized by the gang ...one recogn/zes her... 



Angry mna rushes upsta/rs . . . 



SO! A POLICE PLANT, EH? I THOUGHT SHE 
SOUNDED PHONY. TIE HER UP AND THROW HER 
IN THAT ROOM. WE'LL GET RID OF HER AS 
SOON AS IT IS DARK , 




Left alone, ga/l wriggles 
unt/l her compact falls 
out of her pocket. . . 




WlTH HEX FEET, SHE 
BREAKS THE MIRROR 



. . AND MANAGES TO CUT THE 
<OPES 8/ND/A/G HER WRISTS... 




Gail quickly goes down 
the fire escape. . . 




But, as she reaches the floor 
below, she is grabbed amd 
dragged /wto the window... 



JUST SPOTTED 
HER IN TIME .' 



OUCH/ 

MY ARM ! 




She is chloroformed. . , 



TAKE NO CHANCES ON HER 
GETTING AWAY AGAIN .' 




When ga/l revives, she is /n a H/DEAtVAv 

DEEP /N THE SEWERS, SURROUNDED BY THE 
VICIOUS DREGS OF THE UAIDEPtVORLD . . . 



NINA'S ORDERS ARE TO LEAVE 
NO TRACE OF DIS DAME. WE 
WILL BE WELL PAID. 



POWN HERE. 
THAT'S EASY. 



MEAWtW/LE, THE /WSPECTDR IS WORR/ED.. 




GAIL SHOULD HAVE RETURNED LONG 
AGO. COME ON - WE'LL RAID THAT 
PALM READER'S JOINT.' 




\ YOH GOT NOTHIN' 
VON US, FLATFOOT.' 




Rt the same time, dow/v ia/ the dank 
sewer, gail desperately plays for time.. 



CAN'T YOU LET 
ME HAVE ONE 
LAST CIGARETTE ? 




But by hiding aajd twisting her 
trail, gail eludes her pursuers 
and stumbles, waist- deep, 
through the murky sewers . . . 



LOOKS LIKE I'VE LOST THEM. BUT 
HOW AM 1 GOIWG TO GET OUT Or 
THIS HORRIBLE 
PLACE . . . ? ^- .-. 

qO 




One menace is replaced by another when she 
is suddenly attacked by a pack op giant rats.. 






She stumbles into the open and 
collapses /n the arms of a cop.. 



Gail quickly returns to headquarters . . . 



WHAT'S THIS ? WHAT WERE M3U - 
WHY, IT'S MISS FORD, INSPECTOR 
MADSON'S SECRETARY .' 
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WELL, HE'S GOOD 
COPY. LOOK 
INTO IT.' 



IT'S 



EARLY, 
'8UT I'LL TRY 
HIS OFFICE.' 



ha£ 



REf 



vt-a 



T}uT WHEN HALE GETS THERE f TRAGEDi HAS PRECEDED H/AA... 



tevf WHAT 
HAPPENED? 



LOOK FOR YOURSELF , 
BUDPy...THAT'S ALL 
WE KNOW/ 



AS I SAYS, MR. DICKSON WAS 
HERE ALIVE , WHEN I CLEANED 
THE OFFICE LAST NIGHT. BUT 
THERE'S SOMETHING ELSE 
I WANT TO TELL YOU ! 





ALE SPIES A WOMAN'S PURSE 
ON A CHAIR.... 



THAT DOESN'T 

LOOK LIKE THE 

SCRUBWOMAN'S/ 





WHO \ I'M WALT COLLINS, MR. 
ARE DICKSON'S CLERK. I CAME 
you? ) AS SOON AS YOU PHONED 
ME. WHAT HAPPENED? 




YOU CAN 
SEE... HE'S 
MURDERED.' 
WHAT DO 
YOU KNOW 
ABOUT IT? 



WHY, NOTHING/ 1 
LEFT HIAA HERE AT 

FIVE YESTERDAY. 
POOR MR. DICKSON! 
I'VE WORKED FOR HIM 

FOR TWENTY YEARS. 





BEFORE I GO 
GINGER , THERE 
ANGLE I WANT TO 
UP ON IN HERE 




HALE KNOWS A G/ZL /N THE SHOW 
PRODUCER'S OFFICE... 



HIYA, BAB5.' I NEED SOME 
INFORMATION. CAN YOU 
TELL ME HOW ROBERTS 
15 FINANCING THE NEW 
SHOW THAT GINGER POSS' 
15 TO STAR IN' 3 





WHAT'S MORE , I KNOW THAT YOU ] 
WERE IN DICKSON'S OFFICE LAST J 

NIGHT AFTER BUSINESS J ^ 

HOURS. THIS MORNIN6 J~ YES, I 

HE WAS DEAD.' 5 WAS THERE, 

ALIVE 




WHY 
DIDN'T 

you 

SIGN 
OUT? 



BECAUSE HE WAS MARRIED, 
AND DIDN'T WANT OUR 
NAMES CONNECTED. HE 
ASKED ME ALWAV5TO WALK 
DOWN WHEN I WENT TO 




HALB'S GATE IS CAUGHT 
8Y A PHOTOGRAPH 
NEARBY... 




ffiUT WHEN HALE LEAVES , THE 
*< PHOTOGRAPH IS SAFELY 
IN HIS POCKET... 



AS SOON AS SHE MISSES THE 
PICTURE, GINGER MAKES A 
FRANTIC PHONE CALL... 




Ti-iE ASiSTERtOUS ASSA.IL ANT 
SEARCHES HALE'S POCKETS... 





he must want that picture, 
but plenty /that gives" me 
an idea... it's the angle 
i've £een looking for; 




HERE'S WHAT I FOUND OUT, SERGEANT. 
GET THESE PEOPLE DOWN HERE 
AND WORK THIS ANGLE. JUST 
GIVE ME THE CHANCE 
TO BREAK IT FIRST J OKAY, HALE. 
IN AAY PAPER.' * WE'LL PLAY 





YES, BUT I TELL 
■ YOU, I LEFT MR. 
/DICKSON THERE 
'AT FIVE O' CLOCK/ 




All right, then this girl was 

THERE LATER.' SHE KILLED 
DICKSON AND NOW SHE'LL 
FACE A FIRST DEGREE 
MURDER CHARGE.' ; — ' NO... 

I D/PN'T 
KILL HIM.' 



YOU WANTED DICKSON TO PUT UP 
DOUGH FOR VOUR NEW SHOW/ 
HE REFUSED , AND YOU 



YOU'RE RIGHT/ SHE DIDN'T KILL DlCKSONl 
YOU DID/ YOU YOURSELF WERE SWEET ON 
GINGER. YOU WERE JEALOUS OF HIM! 
HERE'S YOUR PORTRAIT INSCRIBED TO 
HER... CAN YOU DENY IT? 






NO...YOU ARE WRONG .'GINGER IS MV * 
DAUGHTER! I'VE WORKED FOR DICKSON 
FOR TWENTY YEARS AND I'VE HATED 
Hl/W ALL THAT TIME BECAUSE 




HE TOOK AN INTEREST IN 
GINGER AND PROMISED TO 
HELP HER CAREER AND MAKE' 
HER A GREAT ACTRES5. THEN 
HE WENT BACK ON HIS WORD 
JUST WHEN SHE NEEDED HIS 



I FORGOT SOMETHING AT THE OFFICE. 
I CAME BACK THROUGH THE SIDE DOOR 
AND HEARD THEM ARGUING.' WHEN 
GINGER WENT AWAY , I WENT IN AND 
HAD IT OUT WITH DICKSON. HE 
LAUGHED AT ME AND GINGER. I WENT 
BERSERK AND STABBED HIM 1 






NOT THAT I KNOW OF. BUT VM WORRIED. 
IT LOOKS AS IF IT M1G-HT NOT HAVE BEEN 
AM ACCIDENT AFTER ALL, IT COULP BE . 
MURDER 





QuT fJ£XT DAY, ANOTHER CURVACEOUS 

CUT'S TUMBLES FROM THE SHY 
BEFORE HO&fi/FieD ONLOOKERS . . . 



THAT'S THE SA/WE 
BUILPING- THE OTHER 
ONE PELL FROM ! 




WELL, THIS IS WHAT WE'LL DO: SALLy 
WILL BECOME ONE OF YOUR MODELS. 
GIVE HER LOTS OF PUBLICITY -SPREAD 
THE NEWS THAT SHE'S A NEW "FIND". 

fc- 

OH, I'D LOVE 
TO BE A 
MODEL .' 
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ffl£XT DAY, CONYEGS SHOWS S4LCY 
ABOUHD , IHCLUD/HG- THE #OOF ■ ■ ■ 




Sally follows and keeps them /n 
view, ear cannot oet near enough 

TO OVERHEAR THE CONVERSATION „, . 



THAT DAME'S FACE IS FAMILIAR. -- 
WHERE HAVE I SEEN IT BEFORE • 
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{Back in her office, sally plows 
through a mass of clippings . . . 



HERE IT IS ! IT'S CONYERS' ESTBANGEdA 
WIFE BEATRICE... A PICTURE OP HER 
SWIMMING- DOWN IN FLORIDA -AND THAT / 

euy IN THE r , X 

BACKGROUND 





THAT'S FOR YOU 10 FIND OUT. THIS 
JOSH BOND ANGLE -LOOKS FISHY, PLAY 
UP TO CONYERS AND CrlVE HER EVERY 
REASON TO BE JEALOUS. MAYBE SHE 
WILL TIP HER MITT. 



.t&i 



V 



9 



■ALLY IS SOON SEEN WITH CONY EPS 
AT FASHIONABLE MIGHT SPOTS ■ . ■ 



THI5 WAY, 
MR. CONYERS. 



&ND AT THE RACES ■ . . 



-V ' 




£\mO SOOH THE GOSSIP COLUMNISTS 
BEGIN TO MENTION THEM . . . 
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TOWN W ,tm 2 °nS 
OOOEL AGENCY^ 



^■00° 




^*f r //V THE OFFICE OF THE //DDEL AGENCY. . . 



5ALLY, WE'RE GETTING 
NOWHERE FAST. EVERYBODY 
JN TOWN 15 LAUGHING AT 
ME. JUST LOOK AT THIS 

ITEM I FOUND IN THE 

/rtORNING PAPER - 



CHEER UP. 
T\ WE'LL BREAK 
THE CASE 
SOON. 




£} while later, sally goes up to the roof and 
Changes to her "leotard; the exerc/se costume . . , 





THERE IT 
GOES / 



^_ 



0AUY GRABS H£R GAT FROM HER 




f/ODBC'S HATBOX . . . 




^PUT 


E/Vt UP, you 


MURDER/N&- ^Sj 




devil! 


HERE'S ONE 


MODEL YOU V.'OW'T 1 




CATA 


PULT OUER THE EDGE OF THE BCOF^J 
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SHORT WHILE LATER 



good WORK, SALLV. 
I'LL TAKE OVER 
NOW. WHAT 

' HAPPENED ° 



DISCOVERED HE 
HAD RIGGED ONE OF 
THE RECLINING CHAIRS 
ON THE ROOF WITH A 
SPRING-. WHEN NO OWE 
WAS AROUND TO SEE, HE 
COULD PRESS A BUTTON 
AT THE OTHER END OP 
A WIRE AND TOS5 THE 
OCCUPANT OVER A 
NEARBY COPING- -AND 
THERE'S NOTHING- BUT 
THE "STREET, FIFTEEN 
STORIES below: 
THAT'S HOW THOSE 
GIRL'S WERE SENT 
TO KINGDOM COME. 



\A 
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77. 



FIEND! 



y-VOU'VE GOT ME. I'M IN LOVE 
WITH VOUR WIFE BEATRICE AND 
I'D DO ANYTHING- SHE ASKED Me 
TO. THIS WAS "HER IDEA. SHE 

HATES VOUR OUTS AND WANTS 
TO RUIN you. 



r 



WELL, YOU'RE NOW HEADED FOR 
THE HOT SEAT AT SING SINCr, 
BUDDY. AND THAT'LL JUST ABOUT 
RUIN YOU I , 



\ 





Look R>r The A/ewest Adventures of 
SALLY Jh The Mzvr CRIME SMASHERS 



DAN TURNER — 




Vvsg^ 








ONE OF YOUR SNAKES GOT LOOSE 
AND FANGED TONY VANN TO DEATH. 1 



HAVE. ONLY FOUR SNAKE AND 

THEY'RE ALL SAFE IN THIS CA&E. 

BESIDES, THEY'RE HARMLESS. I HAD 

THEIR FANGS AND POI50N SACS 

REMOVED. 




V ' *N} 

WE'RE ALL BIG MOVfE 
NAMES. IF IT GETS OUT 
THAT WE WERE AT A 
MURDER PARTY LIKE THIS 
OUR REPUTATIONS 
WILL BE WRECKED. 




v ^ 

HOW ABOUT YOU, HOW? VANN JILTED 
YOUR SISTER. DID YOU STICK HIM 
WITH A COUPLE OF HYPO-NEEDLE Jt 

GIMMICKS FULL OF ,-_ . — < 

SN^KE VENOM ' 



LOOK, ONEILL, YOU WERE VANN'5 AGENT 

AND HE TOLD VOU TO GET YOUR 
THIEVING HANDS OFF HIM. MAVBE HE 

FOUND OUT YOU WERE STEALING FROM 

HIM AND YOU BUMPED HIM TO SAVE 

YOURSELF FROM 
EXPOSURE. , — --; WHY, YOU 
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^v7HILE CHARM MARLOWE BANDAGES 
O'NEILL'S NICKED SHOULDER, THE 
COWBOY STAR SPEAKS TO DAN TURNER. 



BUT, SHERLOCK, HOW COULD THE KILL 



BE PREMEDITATED? j 



MEANINCr 
WHAT, BUB ? 



<! 




THANKS FOR THE 
TIP, PAL. NOW OUT 
OF MY WAY - 




NOBODY IN THE CROWD EVER SAW 
CHARM'S MAGIC ACT BEFORE. WE DIDN'T 
KNOW SHE USED LIVE 5NAKES. 50 HOW 
COULD ANY OF US PREPARE SNAKE- 
VENOM HYPO NEEDLES IN ADVANCE 



~y AhMM-M. YOU'VE GOT' 
"X I SOMETHING- THERE.y 



u 



■^ I, 



Burner confronts pete drake, 
the slain comedian'5 nephew.. 




ARE YOU \ / NOPE, THE KILLER HAD TO BE SOMEBODY WHO KNEW CHARM 
OFF YOUR 1 USED SNAKES IN HER MAGIC ACT. YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 
CHUMP' / V WHO ADMITTED 'YOU'D LAMPED HER ROUTINES BEFORE. 
THEREFORE - , j» 





AND HERE'S THE GIMMICK YOU 
USED -A SING- WITH POISONED 
FAN&S ! PRESS IT AND THEY 
5QUIUT VENOM.' 



OKAY. EVERYBODY SCRAM. I'LL KEEP 
YOUR NAMES OUT OF THE MESS . 





New Dan Turner Case jn /vext /ssue 
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SHE'S THE ONE FOR 
ME/ GLAD I HAVE A, 
DINNER DATE WITH 
HER TONIGHT/ 

49 
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HOPE THIS NEW TIE 
REGISTERS WITH HER. 
I SURE WANT 

MA<E A 6000' 
, IMPRESSION/ 
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F£XT MORNING.. A 



HOW DID IT GO 
LAST NIGHT, 

son.? did you, 

HAVE A NICE 
TIME? 



t.< 



OH SO, 

50/ 
MOTHER/ 
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YOUR BEST FRiEND, 
' BEN, SHOWS HIS GlSL HOW' 
,HE PEELS ABOUT HER, BY, 

TAKING HER TO 
SYNAGOGUE EVERY WEEK/ 
'WHY DON'T YOU TRY THE 
SAME AND TAKE YOUR 
GIRL TO CHURCH.? THERE 
ISN'T A G/RL IN THE 
WORLD WHO WOULDN'T] 
■ APPRECIATE AND 

RESPECT SUCH 
AN INVITATION/ j 
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ATTEND THE CHURCH OR SYNAGOGUE OF YOUR CHOICE... j 
IN COOPERATION WITH RELIGION IN AMERICAN LIFE... 



